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[PREFACE 


HE following Poem being fo different from 
. thoſe, which generally come abroad in this 
Age, Ithink my ſelf Oblig'd to premiſe a 
5 few Con ſiderations upon the Nature and 
Art of this way of Writing. BIKE Vf 


The Antients uſed to place all they writ in Verſe 
under ſome of the known Diviſions of Poetry, as of 
Epigram, \Bucclics, Eg, Lyrics, Satires, and Heroic 
Compoſit ions, Tragedy, and Comedy. ] think Claudian the 
firſt, who gave us Copys of Verſes juſtly under none of 
theſe Denominations, and from him therefore we 
ought to take the Meaſures ot our Judgment in this Par- 
ticular. But it is remarkable, that there is not One 
Poem of his, that 1 can remember, that is without a 
Deſign.or Fable, whereas it is very difficult to find (a 
very few excepted) any of our moſt taking Things of 
this Kind, which have any Deſign at all. A company 
of Unconne&ed Verſes is all our Writers ſeem to aim at, 
which they adorn with Epigrammatic Points, or Satire, 
and flowing Numbers ſometimes, embelliſh'd 1 
- | 2 YL | * el 
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IV The Preface 
their Care, with a Correct and ſometimes nervous 
Diction, the Product of Grammar, or at moſt of the 
loweſt Part of Rhetoric, which treats of the Tropes, and 
Figures, of Words, and Sentences, but are only advan- 
titious Ornaments and not the Eſſence of Poetry; in 
which there is nothing great, nothing that ſtrikes the 
Soul with thoſe wonderful Emotions, which we find 
in reading the Maſterly Parts of the Antients. Nay the 
eaſy Vogue, which theſe Trifles gain, has made ſome 


Men of a tolerable Genius imagine, that Poetry is no- 
thing more than a Smooth Verſiſication, and a Quaint Ex- 
pr. ſiun, Qualities that a little Application will obtain 


without any of that Noble Faculty of Imagination, 
which for three Thouſand Years has made the Name 
ofa POETH Valud, eſtcemd and admired by all Na- 
tious of the Poli d World. 


Th in a great Meaſure, is to be attributed to thePre- 


judice of a very faulty Education, particularly in that 


Part of it, which relates to the reading of the Pos. 
For how ſhowd the Pupil have any Notion of the admi- 


rable Defigns of HOMER, VIRGIL, SormocLEs, and 
 Evx1ripes, when the luſtructor himſelf pretends not 


to go beyond the Beautys of the Diction? Boys are 
taught theſe great Poets, who are not indeed to be read 


but by Men of mature judgment, and skilF'd in moſt 


of the Arts and Sciences, which every where ſhine in 


MIL ro in hisDiſcourſe to Mr. HART L IB finds juſt 
Fault wich this Method, and wou d moſt juſtly confine 
the young Student to Poet, leſs eminent for Deſign, and 
thoie Parts cv'n of theſe Poets in which their Greatneſs 
of deſign is leſs conſpicuous and Eſſential, and woud 
not have them Read the IIIA DS, Opysses, and 


| /ENEID 83 till they have laid in a ſtock of knowledge — 
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Ihe Preface. 3 
and are by that means capable of thoſe ſublime Con- 
ſiderations. „ Co 


To this Error of Education, nothing has contributed 
more than the Commentators, or Note Makers, all whoſe 


Pains, Enquirys ard Diſcoverics are bounded with Words 


and Expreſſions. They have indeed been only the 
Work of mere Grammarians, and ſuch have no further 


Vic than their own àrt, which terminates in ſuchBag- 


gatelles. They will point out to you the fine Expreſſions, 
and ſometimes the tine Lines and Paſſages of VIRGII 
ec. but never aſcend higher; and how ſhou'd a Youth. 
thus inſtructed, think of more ſublime Beautys in an 
Author with whom he has been ſo Converſant, and 
yet of which he never heard one Syllable ? 


Aris rorTE indeed, and Horace, were not In- 
ſtructors of this ſervile low Degree; all or moſt of 


| their Precepts go little beyond the Din and Oeconomy 


of the Work, the wonderiuvl Ordonnaxce of the Piece, bur 
Als TO TIE and Horace are little enquir'd into in 
our Schools and leſs under ſtood. Beſides, there is a 
forbidding Difficulty in the Deſign, which every vulgar 
Mind cannot ſurmount: To make aVerſc,and get a plau- 
{ible Turn of Expreſſion is a Labour moſt young Fel- 
lows, who have the Jingle in their Heads, can eaſily 
paſs through to their own, and too often to others Sa- 
tistaction, who as Ignorant, as themſelves know no 
greater Excellence. Eſpecially the Ladies, who have a 
very conſiderable Hand in diſpencing Reputation, and 
with whom a ſoft tender {ſentence is an uncontroulable 
Proof of a bappy Geniu:, worthy their Aplauſe, and to 
theſe J may add the Beaux and the reſt of our Sex, Who 
make a Figure in the Viſiting Days and Aſſemblies of the 
FAIR and the Gay. Yer by ſuch as theſe muſt the 
moſt Learned, Great, and Sublime Genius ſtand or fall 
in his Intereſt at leaſt, with the Town. 1 
Pn ut 
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But this Complaint of Men of the beſt Learning and 


| Senſe, againſt the falſe Iate of the Vogue in their Favours 


to little Pretenders, and Condemnation of Merit is not 
new, either in this Nation, or Others e'en more Polite. 
Here we find the Learned, and moſt excellent BEN. 
Jonnson telling us, that ſome have paſt for Authors of 


the firf Rank, tho a Man won'd not wrap up any whole- 


ſome Drugs in their Works. But leaſt this hound, by 
our Sons of VoGU E be look'd upon as a Piece of Na- 
ture (as they are pleasd to call it) in honeſt BEN. 


we find the gentle SHAKESPERE joyns him in his 


Condemnation of the Yulgar or general Cenſure of Poets 
Performances. I beard thee Speak me a Speech once ſays 
HAMLET (in the Play of that Name) bat ir was never 


 Atted, or if it was, not above ONCE, for the Play J re- 


member pleaſed not the MIL LION; it was CAVIARE 
to the GENERAL, but it was as I reciev'd it, and others, 
2whoſe Fudg ment in ſuch Matters cry d to the Top of mine an 
ExcELLENT Play. eee as 


. How juſt ſoever theſe Complaints, may be, as they are 
certainly molt juſt, eſpecially in this Age, when there 


is ſo little Knowledge of Art, and ſo ſmall a Regard 
to it; when the Pos are in the Hands of Men, who 
know nothing of the Matter, yet till ſome, Great Man 


ariſe, ſome Mecænas or RICHLIEU, there is little 
hopes of Redreſs, or a better Fate for true Poxrs, 
than to be the Foil of Poet aſters, or to fatisfie them- 


ſelves with their own Excellence, and a hearty Con- 


tempt for both the Great Vulgar and the Small. 


Nor is this Nation yet ſo deſtitute of Men of true 
Taſte and Underſtanding, but that there are a Choſen Few, 
who have not bow'd the Knee to Baal, and to ſuch 1 
wou'd: cavet to Write; there are others of very good 
Senſe but not acquainted throughly with an Art, 4 

1070 Whicl 


of ſo much Reaſon, as willingly to liſten to her Dictates, 


Verſes, have really any exccllence in them? Any thing 


Blood, and touch the Heart; but when words are ad- 


 {mging about — The Fight near the Ships; The Do Lo- 


the Veſſels; The Patroclea; 7 be Redemption of Hectors 


to LACADEM ON; The Den of CALYPSO; The Deſcent 


 Rhapſodiſts pleasd the Vulgar Hearers with the admi- 


 hisDesr&N gain'd the Applauſe of the beſt. ſort: But 


— — 
ID vii 
which they take ſome Pleaſure,, and who are Maſters 


Theſe are worthy to be undecciy'd, and to theſe ] ad- 
dreſs my felt: j x 


Do they, or can they think, that a few incoherent 


worthy Admiration? and of being the Obje& of their 
Thoughts? In good inſtrumental Muſic there is the 
force ot Harmony, and ſomething that may rouſe the 


ded the vocal Melody always ſinks further into the 
Hearer, and raiſes the Emotions to a much greater 

Degree of Satisfaction, and Tranſport. So, a Peetofter 
may have the luck of a Fluency. of Numbers, that 
may give a fort of languid Pleaſure, but to touch the 
Soul, there muſt be Deſign, Order, and Harminy of | 
Parts; theſe come upto all the Faculties of the Mind. 


The Rhapſodiſti, who maintain'd themſelves with 
NIA; The Valour of AGAMEMNON, The Catalogue of 


= ; The Sports in Honour of PaTROCLUS, Tbe 
Violation of the Oat hs; The PVLIAN Expedition; The Viſit | 


to Hell, The Baths of CIRCE and the Reit: 1 fay theſe - 


rable particular Beauties of HoMztx; but when Pi- 

SISTRATUS, LYCURGUS, or who elſe you pleaſe (for 
I am not. convinc'd in that Particular) Publiſbd the 
intire Works of Homes, the Beauties, and Order of 


they were GREFxs, they were ATHENIANS, aud 

we are meer PriToNs. They were not fully ſatisfid 

till they ſaw that Greatneſs of Soul. in their Author, 

which got him the Name of the Aaker or Poet, diſ- 
ws Og n cover'd 
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coverd in the Formation of fome Noble Whole, con⸗ 
ſiſting of Beautious and Wonderful Parts, directed and 


conducted to the ſame Ufefui End; we are ſupinel 


and meanly contented with a few ſmooth Lines, which 
have no further Aim. than a Point, or Jingle, which 
fignities nothing to the Good of Maskind, or to the 

Manly Pleaſure of a Soul informed by Reaſon. | 


With us, if other Arts may be Judg'd by our Taſte 


in Poetry. a Trighpb of the Doric Order clapd into 


an Entablatureof the Corimbian wou'd go down; a *baft = 
of the Tuſcan with the Capital of the Compoſite, and ſo 


on without Repard to Property and Art. I only ask a 
reaſonable Man whether any one wou'd allow this 


in Architecture? How then can we fuffer as great Ab- 


ſurdities in Poetry? Which is an Art built on Nature 
it ſelt, whereas Arobitecture is inti rely Arbitrary. 


The Reaſon, that I have inſiſted on theſe particulars, 
is, chat without a Deſign there can be no Propriety, and 


Abſurdities muſt every Minute fill an Author, who 


purſues nothing but an unguided Fancy. No Body 


makes a Building without an Ichmopraphy or Plan of the 
whole Deſign, elſe nothing cou'd be regular in any 
Art, where there is a Whole and Parts. MIL TON 


in his Diſcourſe to Mr. HART LIEB on Education, gives 
us another Idea of Poetry, than what we can have from 
our Writers of Vogue, — 1 mean not bere ( lays he) 


 thePRosoDY of a Verſe ( which'is all-our Vulgar Au- 
thors Merit) which they cou'd not but have hit on before 


* the Rudiments of GRAMMER, but that Sublime Arr, 
which in Ax IS TO TIL ES Poetics, in HoRACE, and the 
Italian Commentories of CAS TELVETRO, T as80, 
MAZzZzO NT and others, Teaches what the Laws are 1. true 
Epic Poem, hart of a Drammatic; what of @ Lyric; 
what Decorum , which is the grand Maſter Piece to ob- 


ſerve. This wou d make them ſoon perceive what deſpicable 


8 | Creatures 
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Creatures our Common Rimers and Play: writers be, and 


(bow them what Religious, woat Glorious and AMagn:ficent 


Uſe might le made of Þ OETRY, both in Divine and Hu- 


4 wane things. | 
ne From all this, 1 think it prety plain, that a Deſign | 
or Fable in Poetry is of the higheit Importance, and 
that thoſe Gentlemen, who have Neglected it are meer 
te Verlifyers and no Poets, yet becauſe | find the other | 
to Notion has fpread a very great way in this Nation. and | 
oft that Men of real Merit have faln into it, I ſhall enquire | 
ſo a little furthet into the Reaſon of the Thing, as | 
4 | 


well as into what they urge for their Opinion. 
DVD EN has ſomewhere this Line 


Ss Terence Plotte d, but 2 7 erence Writ. 


By which, he ſeems to prefer the Diction and Lan- 
guage, to the Deſign; anda very ingenious Friend 
of Mine, who has perform'd with Maſtery in tome 
Parts of Poetry, was pleas'd to urge that the Fable, 
Plan, or Deſign,” was only the Oar-/imes. Iwill take 
him there and admit his Aſſertion, and then we ſhall © 
ſoon fee which is the moſt Excellent, the Pefipn r 
Dickion. Who is it in 4 Piece of Hiſtory Painting, 


draws the Out- lines, or Deſigu? Why the Maſter, 
Painter, in them is all the Qrdonnance of the Piece, 
the Attitudes, the Paffions, the Actions, and all that 
Is great it a Picture laid down and delineated, for 
the Journey-man and under, Painter to fill up with 
2 Colours. Menne 119155 4 WP 30 ett 52.0 
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e the Painters about the Preheminence of Deion, aud 
3 | Calariag, and that De Pyle has Written a Dialogue 
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propos d by that Art, 


ſignify without the Figure? 


Form, and. Uſe o 
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on purpoſe to give the Advantage to the latter; but 
think with very little Reaſon. I will grant him, 


that Colour in Fainting, is one part of the Imitation 
u 


t yet as to their Excellence 
a ſmall Conſideration will give it againſt Colouring, 


In the Deſign, there is an eſſential Excellence, which 


gives a Value to the very Sketches of great Maltersz 


and makes them collected and valued by the Artiſt 
and Lovers of Art, and bear a great Price, and this 
without any Colouring. On the contrary, the Colouring, 
has no manner of intrinſic Value, nor indeed any 
which it receives not from the Figure tis apply'd 


to. What wou'd the warmeſt Colouring Of Titian 


If this will hold in Painting, it will be much ſtronger 
in Poetry, where, what they call the Colouring, that is 


the Didier, is no Part of the, Poetic Imitation,” but bor- 


row'd from Grammar and Rhetoric, as an Ornament: 
to ſet off the great Draughts of Nature. And in- 
deed theſe Applauders of the Diction, ſeem to me 
like that Panepyrift on the humane Frame, ho exten- 


ded his Admiration no farther, than the wonderful 
Beauties of che out ward Appe 


eautie vard Appearance of the, humane 
Body, without taking. Notice of that Stupendious 
Coutrivance of 07 {6k Parts, their Diſpolitions, 

the . Nerwes,| Arterie, Veins, Lym- 
pharic- ducts, excretory Veſſels, Files, Adambranes, Glands, | 


Muſcles, Tendons, Ligamenta, Bones and Cantilaget. \ - 1» / 


"BY 122 1 e 4 , 1 e 
en LH OT nie enn e nenne 
Theſe however, wich their various Ul es, can only) 


diſcover the Divine Excellence of the Almighty Poet, 


in His far mation off his oem, Man. Won | 
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his in a leſs perfect Degree, is or ought to be the 
view of the Mortal Poet; but this is not what our 
vulgar Verſifyers know the leaſt f. 


* 


Bat it may be ſaid, is your Performance according 


to your own Preſcription?” Are you willing to be 
Judg'd by your own Rules? 1 muſt anſwer in the af- 
firmative, that in proportion to my Poem I am. I 


think | have proposed a generous Moral the Reward of 


Beneficence ;, and that I have carry'd it on in a poetical 


Manner, with a Fable or Deſign. How far 1 am 
ſhort of Perfection I muſt Submit to others. But 1 


have this to offer in Alleviation, that this Poem has 


been Written in the midſt of a long and painful 


Sickneſs of Body, and not in the moſt caſy Circum- 
ſtances of Fortune, yet meeting with a Character ſo 


unknown in theſe Limes and this Nation, as that 
of my Lord Caernaan; my Soul ſtrugled through 


theſe Difficulties as far as it coud, to pay that juſt 
Tribute to ſo ſingular a Merit which it deſerv d, and if 
ic only provoke ſome more happy Pen to do better, 
I have ſome of my Deſires fulfilkd. 


. 


can't conclude without one ciution, as to what I 
have ſaid about the defect of our Education, as to 
Poetry. I wou'd not be tinderſtood to reflect in the 
leaſt on thoſe learned Gentlemen who have vouch- 
ſaf d to Deſcend to the uneaſy Fatigue of inſtructing 
our puerile Years in the, Knowledge of what they 
I The & Ja Language; They purſue a Road 
that the Tyranny of Cuſtom has corifin'd them to; 
and ſhow'd they attempt, to give their Pupils ſublimer 


_ Inſtructions as to the Poets, it wou'd be Labour loſt, 


lince their tender Minds, aad unripe judgements, are 


nut 
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11 not capable of Things of that Nature; fo that I 
* wou'd by no means have any thing I have ſaid ex- 
4 tend to ſuch great Men as the Mountfords, the Wheelers, 
14 the Deſaguliers, and the like Men of Conſummate 
| || Learning and profound Parts. No, it is only to be 
|  wiſh'd that their Number were greater, or that more 


0 7 * 
cou d come under their 
| nn. _ * . = * — ' 2 . : 
: . 4 * if gu 
þ _ 4 l CN / 12 if; . * - 
: ESE 4 . ; 1 
| _ \\.4 2 — ney 7 Y4 N . > 
” 2 — I F * ö 
; q * 
4 
: ö 


.3 
© 
[| 
i k oO 
5 . 
; 
i e 
* 
1 
- 
| | 9 
q 7 
* 14 a 
1 + 
[ i 1 
4 \ 
: 
1 
4 
| 1 
8 
( F 
, ; | 
Y P 
1 4 
* 
* 


n — 2 1 PUFF Ta FOR 


CT rea ttemrohc te 


| VISION. 


1 1 


Em, 
— 


1 Addreſſed to the Right Hoxoux ark 7 
| FEarl of Caernarvan, &c. 


a > S$$S$>SHILE other Arts, tho? of leſs rich a Vein, 
45 W + From your large Soul a juſt Regard obtain, 
5 * Bright Pæan's Sons preſume, you'll not refale 


ryan The nobler Tribute of the Heav'n-born Muſe: 


The Muſe to Gods, and Heroes always dear, 
Neglect from Great CAERNARVAN cannot fear. 
The Heroes Deeds the gen'rous Muſe inſpire, 

And warm the Poxrs Can with kindred Fire 8 
E 
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Unknown it Holes away, and uſeleſs to Ck ing. 


(2). 


The grateful PoE T, for the Heav nly Flame, 


Rewards the Heroe with immortal Fame. 


While ſordid Fools in Infamy obſcure, 
Born to themſelves alone, ſeek Joys impure, 
That only the ſhort Day of flecting Lite endure. 


| Behold the Vulgar! how they wholly die! 
And in th' Abyſs of Things forgotten lie! 


| Myriads of baughty Lords of every Clime, 


All once the glaring Meteors of their Time, 
As if they ne'er had been, or never ſhone 
Into th' ignoble Heap of Common Mob are thrown. 
Bravty with all its Charms will ſoon decay, 
And in eternal Night ſhut up its gaudy Day. 


VIR TV it ſelf its nobleſt Force wou'd. loſe 
Without the Help of the recording Mule 


A barren Good, to One poor- Age confir'd, 
It can no bright Krampe leave behind, 


VIR TVU, the Muſe to op'ning Time conveys, 
Makes it 3 by her deathleſs Praiſe, 0 


Nor Ran he periſh All who loves her ſacred Lays. 


No Age, no Clime vet 1 that barb' rous Mind, 7 | 
That cod no Merit in juſt Poefte find; 


LikePrinciples i innate it f preads, chrough all MankindS 


Leet then the Viriie: that the Muſe inſpires, 


Obtain thy Smiles on her illuſtrious Fircs. Er Pavers 


37 
Theſe flie to Thee i in chi degenerate Age, 
Theſe now implore, and court thy Patronage. 


In this degenerate Age, when Art and Senſe, 
Can find no Patron, meet with no Defence: 


When ev'ry Muſe hangs down her dcooping Head 


{ To fee her Guardian, Ju pGEAEN T, from us fled : 
| Peculiar Greatneſs 'tis to own their Cauſe, 
And as peculiar will be the Applauſe. 
While meaner Souls ignobler Joy allures 
The Pleaſure of Protecting Ax Ts be yours. 


A Royal Care, and worthy of your Name, 
The juſteſt and moſt glorious Road to Fame. 


Why do no VIRGII's now adorn the Age, 


But that =o Patrons 1 In their Caule engage? 
| Be thou Mecena:, and thou'lt ſoon inſpire 


The Britiſh Bards with more than Mantuan Fire. 
For, let thy Smiles their gracious Influence ſhed 
Ev'n on my Humble, my devoted Head, 

Spight of the Bolts of Fortune, Envy, Rage, 
And all th' Oppreſſions of a barbarous Age, 
My ſoaring Muſe: ſhall fpread her daring Wings, 


And equal Miri ton, when of Thee ſhe Sings. 


So in the dusky Boſom of old Night, 


Primœval Chaos lay, devoid of Light, 


A jarring, rude, and indigeſted Maſs, 


Thar with Confuſion fill'd the gloomy Space, 
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Soon as the Sun of Providence did ſhine, 


To beauteous Form ſprung up, and Harmony divine, 


In Hopes already of your Smiles poſſeſt, 


I feel the Godlike Flames inform my Breaſt ; 
Its animating Fires about me roll, 


Ard with Enthuſiaſtic Hints dilate my Soul. 
Like the Cumean Sybil now I ſwell, 2 


] can no longer the bright God repel, i « 
But muſt the hidden Fare of coming Time reveal. 


Give Ear! give Ear! to you the Joys belong, 
And tothe wonders liſten, of my Prophetic S ong. 


CAN. 
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CANON S. 


Ferrer YR D with the nauſeous Follies of the Age, 
3 =; ? That buſy Fools, and Knaves ſo much engage; 
1 The thoughtleſs Town! leave, for ſhady Groves 
p The Ancient Seat of Truth and harmleſs 
Where, in the golden Age Mankind was bleſt (Loves; 
With bel Labour, and with wholſom Reſt; 
Where undebauch'd by Courts, the luſty Race 
Did Beaſts of Prey, and not each other Chaſe. 
Within the Confines of an ancient Wood, 
That on the Banks of fair Sabrina ſtood ; 5 
+ | And caſt its ſhadow o'er the murm'ring Flood; . 


4 
4 Beneath 
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Beneath a reverend Oak I made my Bed, 
And on its mofly Root reclin'd my Head. 1 
Above, the feathered, free- born Natives Throng ? 


And in their treble Notes, and artleſs Song 
Salute Sabrina, as ſhe glides along; 
Sabrina anſwering in a deeper Tone, 


Does her Delight in grateful Murmurs own. 
The Am'rous Zepbirs with a youthful Breeze 
Play wanton round, and kiſs the willing Trees; 
The Trees with Joy the ſoft Careſſes take, 


And move in meaſures to the Sound they make. 


And thus above, beneath, and all around, 


Nothing but Natures Harmony is found. 
Sublimely bleſt in this Sublime Retreat, 


With Pity I lookd down upon the Great; 
| Refolv'd to court their partial Smiles no more, 


But owe to Nature what! ſought from Power. 5 


White preſent Bliſs a preſet Eafe ſupplies, 
A ſleep ſincere ſeals up my willing Eyes: 


Sleep Seals my Eyes, but buſy Thought awake, 


Will not its active Functions yet forſake. 
For lo! a Glorious VIS oN now appears, 


Such as was ſhewn of Old the ſacred Seers, 


When they in mean but innocent Abodes, 


With Men Convers'd all Day, all Night with Gods. 


Behold 


"UE | 
Behold adyance in a Majeſtic Pace, 
* | Form divine, that with a Charming Grace 
I Diſcloſes terrible Beauties in her Face. Ee 
C _ | Her Locks adown her awful Temples fall; 
While her Left Hand ſupports the Regal Ball : 
Her Right, the Royal Scepter waves around, 
And her long Robe trails far upon the Ground. 
Her Feet the ſtately Lydian * Buskins preſs, .9 
Theſe Looks, theſe Enſigns, and Imperial Dreſs, 8 
The Tragic Muſe to my pleafed Eyes confeſs. += 


My Son (ſaid ſhe ) why thus to deſarts fled, 
Dejected art thou thrown upon this moſſy Bed? 
What fond Deſpair has led thy Feet aſtray, 

To waſte thy Years in this inglorious way ? 
| The rural Muſe retires to Grotts and Groves, 

To ſing of Trees, of Heres, and humbler Loves; 
To popular Cities are my Son's conſign'd 7 
For there the Harveſt of their Muſe they find ; — 

To ſing of Heroes, and inſtruct Mankind. 8 

Tho' Fools and Knaves uſurp the uſeful Stage, 
And tinſel Toys engrofs the Changling Age; 
| Tho? in the Scene there only now is found 
Tempeſtuous Nonſenſe, or meer empty Sound; 
Tho Poerxy with no Protection meet, 


K Or in the Mealthy, or as ſordid Great, 


Yet 


4 


I venture to put Baking for Cothurni. 
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Tet if One Patron of our Art remain, 160, y 
9 That ſingle He my Honour can ſuſtain, £ 


In his auſpicious Smiles ſecure the Victory Il gain 
The little Stars, the Grandees of the Night, 

Gay with the uſeleſs Rays of foreign Light: 

On Beaſts of Prey, a ſickly Twilight ſhed, 

On Elves, and Goblins, and the wand'ring Dead; 
But when the Monarch Sun aſcends the Skie, . 


Before his awful Beams the Phantoms flie, C 
And all thoſe borrow'd Fires expiring die. 


Then Man and Nature by his Beams revive, | 
For only in his Beams do Man and Nature live. 


So in the Night of an abandon'd Age. 
- Falſe fading Meteors, Knaves and Fools engage. 


But if Ox Hero, with a Soul Divine, 

Upon true Merit generouſly ſhine, — 
The Knaves, and Fools of Vogue ſoon fly away 
And their falſe Lights are loſt in his Superiour Ray. 
"here is that ONE, that Noble Heroe lives 5 
Warm'd by whoſe Beams the Britiſh Muſe revives. 
FoxTuNE has with her ſmiles the Heroe Bleſt, | 
Of all the Goods of Nature He's poſſeſt, 0 
And every Virtue does inform his Breaſt. 

Like the Important Songs of Ancient Bards 

(Not ſuch as now meet with profuſe Rewards, 
And to the Scandal of the Taſtleſs Times, 

Win Tranſient Names from ſmooth unmeaningRhimes.) 


And 
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From Jove his Bounty takes it's Glorious Riſe, 


And its firſt grateful Homage pays the Skies. 


What DA vip wiſt'd in vain, to him is given, 


| His favourite Hands have raid a * PILE to Heaven, 
Hands pure of Guilt, like that Wiſe Hebrew Kings 


With the large Heart; fit for ſuch Offerings. | 
From JovE Seen ding on thoſe Sacred Heads, 


Allyd to Jove it Gracious luffnence ſheds : 


The HoxesmT here, and KNow1xs find Defence, 
The Favourite guards the Sons of Providence. 

A jupe himſelf his Gifts are all his Own, 

You owe the Favour to H imſelt alone: 


No Foreign Intreſt guides his generous Mind, 
is is the Bounty by himſelf conlign'd. 
No Haugbiy Air impairs the welcome ſmile, 
Ner'e heavy loaden with Dependance Vile. 
He has alone obtain'd this Noble Fame, 


And wondrous Praiſe, Peculiar to his Name, 


Tho Ricn het Goop, tho Prous not Preciſe 
GREAT without PRIDE, without Aſſuming, WISE. 


The Ax rs in him have now a PaTzoYy found, 
To them his Bounty does diffuſe around. 


If yet the Mus has not this Bleſſing known, 
Tis owing to her Negligence alone, 


To Maſic He his Favours does diſpence, 


And 


Has at his own Expence rebuilt the Pariſh Church in a maſt Benutiful 


* manner. . | 4 4 Ferſe of Mil; ons. 
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And both in Heavenly Poxsix we find, 
That Charms the Sesſe, and Raviſhes the Mind, 
There Eloquence and Harmony are join'd. 

Riſe up- my Son, then haſte with ſpeed ariſe, 
And with me quickly cut the liquid Skies, 


Quit Slothful ſhades, and dull Deſpair deſpiſe, 
Near Fair Auguſta now he does reſide, 


Haſte to behold they TIER the Fates for him 9988 


She faid, and with avid Wing we gain, 7 


Aud ſwift as Light ning paſs the Azure Plain. 


Beneath us now we ſee Auguſta Riſe, my 


And with her hundred Spires ſalute the Skies, 


Then in deſcending Circles we arrive 
Ore *Canons Noble Pile,whoſe Fame ſhall ever live. 


Through Gilded Roofs the Mus her way perſucs, 
For all is pervious to the Heav'n-born Mo sx, 


Till in a large Salloan our Journey ends, 
VVhere a Cœleſtial Train the Pomp attends, 


The Room lilumin'd with Empyreal Light, 
A Thouſand Godlike Forms difclos'd to fight. 
Aloſt upon a bright immortal Throne, 


That with Cœleſtial Gemms like Sun Beams ſhone :. 


Well pleasd, and caſting round a gracious Smile, 


Sits the Majeſtic GENIUS of this Ille, 
l — Courage 


* The Name of my Lord. Houſe. 


ive. 
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Such as inſpire the Lord of this predeſtin'd Place. 
U pon his Head a Blooming Wreath was fit 


: | There with her lofty Turrets Athens ſtood 7 


| ( 11 
Courage untam'd, and Hoſpitable Grace, 
Bounty, and Honeſt Love adorn his Face. 


A 
\ 


Of Oat, and the Triumphant Laurel mixt. 


In his Rigbt-Band a portly Ship he borc, 8 


Leaning his Lefs upon a Chalky Shore, 


Which LIBERTY, and PLEN IT hover'd ore. 


On his Right hand upon a burniſrd Throne, 
Another awful Genius brightly ſhone, 


Fre while the Guardian of the Grecia: Name, 


That only now ſurvives in deathleſs Fame. 


For ſuch is Fates Immutable Decree, 
Kingdoms their Periods have, as well as We. 


The Bays and Olive mixt his Temples grac'd, 


Mi N ERVA“s Bird and Tree above were plac'd; 


He on a mighty ſhield had fixt one Hand, 


The other held the Battoon of Command. 
With Art divine deſign'd the ample ſhield _ 
Was with the Wonders of that Nation filld. 
Here glide Iſmene's and EvxoTA's Flood; 


Epaminondas here reſigns his Breath, 
Pleas d that he fell a Conquerour in Death. 


There might you fee the Marat bonian Plain, 


Strew'd wirh the dying Perſians, and the Slain: 


G-4 Where 
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The Ancient Heroes of this Iſland ſate. 


%% 
Where brave Miltiades like thund' ring Fove 


Ten hundred thouſand with a handful drove. 
But ſuch Events ſuch Combates ſtill muſt have 


So jirong a FREEMAN and ſo meal a SLAVE. 
Here Salamis furvey'd th? inconſtant * Flood 


| Floxed with Spoils and dy'd with Perſian 0. 
The Aſiatic: Flying in Diſmay 
Gave laſting Honours to that glorious Day. 


A Day leſs glorious, yet for this Succeſs 
Than giving Birth to fam'd Euripides. 


Here was a Group? of Heroes well defign'd, 


5 Each Face confeſt the Virtue of Each Mind, 


Here Wiſdom, Courage there, and Juſtice ſhin d. 
There you might Wit, and Senle, and Learning lee, 
In all the Love of Godlike Libertie. | 
Solon, and Cimon, Ariftides here 

Themiſtotles, and juſter Phocion there. 

Here Socrates you {ee ſerenely die 

Tho impious deem'd even for his Piety. 

There Plato and the Learned STAGYRITE, 

And Xenophon renown'd for Arts and Fight. 

Here Sopbocles, Euripides we find, 


And all the Reſt, who poliſh'd half Mankind. 


Beneath theſe awful Genii in juſt ſtate 

An 

E To: Euripus cad the Inconfant from the Varity of its Ebbing and 
Flawgvg, &c, 


An | 
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All foremoſt in the Deathleſs Rolls of Fame, 
That to the Stars had borne the Eng/-ſh Name. 


| An bande Royal Worthies thither Came; 8 


HEN OTS, and CER DIC Saxon Warriours brave, 


That to their Martial Sons this Nation gave. 
ALFRED the Great, Who fourſcore Battles VVon, 
And by his Virtues * his dubious Throne. 

Who Arts encouragd and Himſelf a Bard, 

Was {rc Iuſtrious Merit to reward. 

Who ſouaht out learned Men from Nations round, 
And with a Roya! Care careſgd them found. 
EDGAR was next tor Arts and Wiſdom fam'd, 


And by his Name alone Barbarians tam d. 

His Vaſſal Seas with Royal Navies ſpread, 
Secur'd his Peace, and ſtruck his Foes with Dread. 
Brave Ceur- de-Lyon here attracts your {ight, 


For Poeſie fam' d, nor leſs renown'd in Fight. 


The firſt great EDwazD with Superior Grace, 
Ihe earlieſt Glory of his Deathleſs Race. 


The Third in full Meridian fee advance, 


Divinely loaden with the Spoils of France. 


EDwaRrp his Son, that Thunderbolt of War, 7 
That ſhot the dread of Engliſh Arms fo far; 

Appears the next in his Triumphant Car, 9 
To him the Pyrenæan Bulwark yeilds. 
He firſt of Britiſh Chiefs in Ebro's Fields 
Rang' d his crabattled Squadrons with Renown, 


And to a thankleſs King reſtor'd his Crown. 
0 ng | Great 
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Great Hexzvy next erects his Conqu- ring Brow, 

Who made the Gaul full low in Battle bow, 

And left their Vanquiſh'd Nations to his Son 
Who loſt the Glories, that his Father Won. 


Two Henrys more, One Epw ARD, and a Queen, 


Wirth great Nass av compleat the Heavenly SCENE. 


ae and full the Godlike Senate Sate, - 
To hear of Britain the important Fate, 1 
When from his Bright immortal Throne aroſe 
With Looks, that gracious dane diſcloſe. 
Erplands imperial Genius ——— 
With Utterance and Action grave yet 1 
Such as from Gods, Attention might Command, 
He eee — 


Immortal Powers attend 

The Rites we Celebrate, with Heav'n to Friend. 
This happy Iſle by Heav'n the moſt beloy'd, 

And for that Cauſe from the & ile World remoy d, 
Is ro my Charge by Providence decreed, 

Yet, now does ſcarce a Guardian Genius need. 

Here Lizex TY has found her laſt Retreat, 

Here Freedom yet maintains her Antient ſtate. 
Tho! Hells Tyrannic Pow'rs have oft cfſay'd 
To drive from hence the bleſt Ethereal Matd : 
Illuftrious Heroes here have ſtill aroſe, ; 
And quaſt'd the black deſigus of {laviſh Foes. 


* 7oto diviſo Orbe Britanmes. 
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| Twice in One Age the Patriots have prevail'd, 
| Twice in Oe Age the Friends of Slavery fail'd. 
Immortal GEORGE now Rules the Fayour'd State, 
Ordain'd to fix its happineſs by Fate : 
Heav'ns true Vicegerent, he ſupports its Cauſe, 
And makes his Rule of Government, the Laws. 
Wide, Pious, Juſt; his Virtue, not Confin'd 
To his own People, reaches half Mankind. 
Umpire of Europe, He its Fate decides, . | 


And every Prince his Juſt award abides, | 
Contending Nations, when he bids, ſurceaſe | 
Their rancrous Malice, and conſent to Peace. | 

Ev'n Rebels wile, with Infamy renown'd, 

| For Ignorance ſtrange, and Stupidneſs profound. 

Who wildly ſtrove for Miſery, in vain, | 1 
Shall from his Goodneſs Happinels obtain. 55 
The Miſcreants then their Madneſs ſhall Confeſs, | 

And the wiſe Hand that refcu'd them ſhall Bleſs 2 8 1 


The Royal Grorce's providential Eye, 

Does more than half my Vigilance ſupply; 

On him the whole, I ſafely might rely. 

That Britain now no homebred Tumults knows; 

That Britain is ſecure from Foreign Foes, 

To him alone the happy Nation Owes; 

That Trade revives, that Traffic is fecur'd 

To Ages, Laws and Liberty enſur'd. 

To him we owe; that Peace and Plenty Smile, 
And with a grateful Sabbath Bleſs this Ile. 
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To him we owe, and Glories yet unknown 
From his Conſummate Wiſdom flow alone. 


My Charge thus Fenc'd on every fide from Harms, 


Poſſeſꝰd of Peace ſhould know her Nobleſt Charms, 


Mine is a Race like yours, immortal Sire, 


(Fer you humaner Temper did inſpire) 
Rough, Martial, Bold, in War ne'er yet Ae d; 
But by unhappy Faction when betray d. 
Domeſtic Arts, confin'd to private Gain 

All their laborious diligence obtain. 


But Arts Polite they heavily perſue: 
For theſe are known, and Lov'd by very Few. 
The Wir ps of Fancy pleaſe their Taſte alone, 


Jop uEN x to moſt is utterly unknown. 
Of RUuLEs impatient, Oxpex they deſpiſe, 


And Artleſ. Rhymers always gain the Prize. 


Such once I well remember was your Greece, 
Till you refin'd them by moſt wiſe Degroos 
For when Apollo ſhow'd his awful Head. 
You Ore his Soul ſublimer Notions (ptcad . 
Capacious of thy Lore he fixt his Aim, BY 
And gave thy People and himſelf a Name, 5 


Which yet remains in the firſt Rolls of Fame. 
No God was he, nor yet the glorious Sun, 


Thoſe Titles were by after Virtues won. 


Thoſe Honours were from grateful Bards derivd, 


And hure Three Thouſand Years their Cauſe ſuryiv'd, 
For 
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Fer pong of their Aron 157. theſe Odds; = On 
Theſe PoE Ts make, but PotETs make them Gods, 
A Noble GR PE, of Fortune large, and Heart 
| | He (mitdon Merit, and he Cheriſh'd Art. 
| The Jingling Song ters of that ruder Age 
Cor'd ner his Favour for their Toys engage -- 
Till in Deſpair they all from Greece retire 5 
Or in Oblivion with their Toys expire. 
A Race of learned Bards there then aroſe, 
| Knowing proportion'd Wonders to diſcloſe: 
To join with Knowledge Harmony Divine, 
And form a Noble regular Deſign ; 

To dive into the Heart with charming Force, 
And Purge the Paſſions in their earlyeſt Source: 
Refine the Manners and inform the Mind. 
And give Beginning to the Heroe Kind. = 
Whence thy rough Off- ſpring humaniz'd became | 
The Poliſlyd Heirs of an Immortal Fame, 8 [ 
And raisd above the common Level more, e = 
Than Man was own'd above the Beaſts before. = 
| Hence ſprung AMenyon whoſe Inſtructive Lyre. N [- 
Did with bright Thoughts a ſtupid Race inſpire. | 
| 


I ſaw what Stones obey'd his Pow'rful Call 

And moy'd in Meaſures to the Theban Wall. 

Hence LIN us roſe, hence warbling OxeHEvs ſprung 

I ſaw what Woods to Numbers danc'd along, 7 
To liſten to the Charm's of his inchanting Song. 


From 


. 
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From great AroL1o all theſe Wonders roſe 
Wiſely he Choſe, and cheriſhed whom he Choſe; 
Bou NTY and JouD MENT govern'd his Decrees 


APOLLO was the BRID HES then of Greece. 


Englands ApOoLLO, BRIDOES now hall riſe 
The Riming Sons of Vogue he ſhall deſpiſe: 


Who give us Heaps of Lines together caſt, 


Whole laſt may be the firſt, and firſt the laſt, 
Wich equal Judgment and with equal Grace, 
For no One Line demands a certain Place. 


But ſuch wile Bards ſhall his protection Find, 
Who know the Avenue to the inmoſt Mind, 


Make Charming Parts compoſe One ſhining whales: * 


Transfuſe through all an animating Saul, 
Content the judgment and tranſport the Heart, 


And to each Faculty full Joy impart; 


In ſweet Captivity our Reaſon bind, 


And lead where er'c he will the raviſh'd mind. 


Tis ſuch a Patron that my Hopes require 


'Tis ſuch a Patron that | would inſpire. 
Bountcous as Cimoxn, as Mc x NAS ſage, 


Born to reform the Follies of an Age. 


Ol Heroes fertile RoME no more ſhall plead 


The hoary Honours of her Patriot: Dead, 
But veil the Honours, of her Reverend Head. 


| Athens and Lacedemon.ſhall no more, 


Be proud of all the Demi-Gods they bare, . 
But ſhall duguſto's greater Son adore. 


— 
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For while Illuſtrous Bzxrp Grs ſhall remain, 
Their Ancient Worthies they ſhall urge in vain; 


| In purer Times, when Vice was yet a ſhame, 
| When Virtue was the ſureſt Road to Fame; 
|| To Glory they the well trod Paths perſu d, 7 
And by the Ages happy Genius Good, : 
By their Own Worth but half ſupported ſtood. 


But in the Dreggs of an abandon'd Age, 


| When Fools triumph and proſperous Vices Rage; 

When Public Virtue's loſt, and public good 

|| Isfought fo little, and leſs underſtood. 
| When all things Sacred and Prophane are hurl'd 


In wild Confuſion round the frantick World, 


Amid this Chaos of Mankind to riſe 
The ſingle Champion of the injur'd Skies, 


The drooping Cauſe of Virtue then to own 


A Glory for our Bx1DGts is alone. 
is Beautious Conſort kere I can't Omit, 

Both for his Virtues and his Wiſdom fit. 

A Thouſand Beautys in her Viſage Lye, 


And Joys cranſ porting in her charming Eye; 


The Grecian HELL EN was not half ſo fair, 
Tho to Contending Realms the Cauſe of War. 


If HrrIEN had been ſuch, Old Troy had ſtood 


Unbury'd in a Waſte of Fire and Blood: 
Old Priams Fifty Sons had not been ſain, 


Nor fierce dchiles rang'd the Alan Plain, e 
* 5 Aw 
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Aw'd by her Virtue the Adulrrous Boy 
Had ne'r borne home Deſtruction to his Tray: 
Her carly Hours to Heaven due Homage pay; 
Then ſhe to pleaſing Tasks divides the Day: 
And now ſome Book of the Sublimer kind 
Diverts her Fancy, or informs her Mind. 
Now from her Pencil the Mute Poeſie Flows 


And on the Canvaſs ſome bright Wonder Grows; 
RAPHAEL, and Titian there together ſhine 


For Colour is, and that for great Deſign. 


Now with her ready Needle Paints the Lawn 
Where various Figures are fo finely Drawn, 


That had AxAcHNE but ſuch skill expreſt 
MIN ERV A had her Impotence confeſt, 


And not Transformd the hapleſs Maid, but Bleſt Y 
Now with her Fingers plies the gentle Loom 


T hen with her Works adorns each ſpacious Room, 
A Muſe her ſelf the Maſs ſhe'l defend 


And to their Cauſe her glad Aſſiſtance lend; 


Won by her Charms the Hero will diſpence 
To Learncd Bards a kinder Influence. 

To bleſs this Hero, and this lovely Scat 
To skilful Harmony to Conſecrate 

Is rhe Occaſion that we here are met. 

Ye Royal Shades, and thou, immortal Sire, - 
Let all our Pow'rs in one Effort conſpire _ 
To form a Blcfling worthy to beſtow, 
Fro may the mighty N flow. 


On 
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On him, on her, and all the happy Race, — 1 
Unwaſting Plenty join d with Love and Peace! 
Thus while the Auſes Sacred Hymns reſound 
With me pour out the Benediction round. 


Laach awful Form mov'd thrice his aity Head, 
And on his choſtn Place ambroſial Odours ſhed. 
| Thegrateful Incenſe mounts to Fates abode, 
| Who 1 — their Bleſfings wich 8 Nod. 


Around the Muſes form a Beauteous Ring, 
And in Seraphic Notes Divinely Sing. 


But how ſhall I the Heavenly Song rehearſe 
Immortal Melody in Mortal Verſe? 

What words, what wondrous Numbers can 1 Join 
To ſound the Ecſtaſie of Harmony Divine? 


Een WALL ER muſt his Impotence Confeſs, 
WhichDRYDEN's warblingNotes cou'd not expres. 


In ſuch a Task of raviſning Exceſs 2 


And frequent Witneſs of their lovely Song, 
Wich all the advantage of the Grecian Tongue; 
With all the Helps of Nature, and of Art, 

But faintly cou'd convey the thouſandſt Part. 
How then ſhou'd, I by envious Rage Oppreſt, 
And with no ſmile of partial Fortune Bleſt, 


The Old Aſcrean Bard their Prieſt ſo long, 8 25 
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Fer hope the joyous Rapture to rehearſe — e 


In the unnumerous Feet of Modern Verſe? *' | A 
But tho the glorious Body of the Sans. r+ 0 
Beyond the Pencils Pow'r be drawn by none; 1 O 
His Beams do yet in their Meridian Height 1 
In Colours ſhine of well diſſembled Light. 8 
o in my humble Verſe there may be found == [ES 
The Eccho faint of this Seraphic Sound. = | L 
Hark! hark! what wondrous Melody is this? | It 

See! fee! what radiant Scenes of opening Blifs. 1 
All Heav'n deſcends, a thouſand Seraphs come, 'Þ 
And with a Burſt of Glory fill the Room ! „ 
Propitious Fate, in dazling Brightneſs hid,  _.:; Br 
Sits ready, Bleſſings on the Place to ſhed, = 
Here every Pow'r of Harmony is found; 


Of Flute, of Hautboys, and the Trans ſound : 
The Harp, and Lute, and ſprightly Violin, 
With lengrhen'd Notes, the Symphony 3 
The Warbling Trebles, and deep rolling Baſe, 

With Raptures fill the bleſt Selected Place. 
| Carrrore her dulcet Voice does raiſe, 

And Sings in Hyie Verſe the Almighty Poets Praiſe. 
Hark! like a Torrent, how her Numbers 8a, |: 
The Dithyrambic Tide no Bounds will know. 
What Charms attend th enthuſiaſtic Song! 
1 Tho bold yet eaſy, and tho Sweer yet ſtrong! 
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So ſtrong of Bon x TyY is the Influence. 
NATURE of Bou NT isa Heavenly Beam, 
And Natures Gop, | Bemficence Supream. 


Wer 1 


Her Honia ſhe caroll'd loud, the mounting Sound | 
Admiſſion to th' Empyrean found, 


And drew down Bleſſings on the Place around. 
On Words of Myſtic Import then ſhe hung, 


And the Harmonious Conſecration ſung, 
| Of choſen Canons to PoRETIC Powess:. 


Thus choſen Canons, with its Groves and Bow 8 


| | Its Verdant Launds, its Dales and, gentle Hills, 


Its ſtanding Lakes and all ics murmuring Rills; 6: 
Its Sunny Banks and every ſhady —_ 
By Confecrating Hymns is Sacred made. 


Names yet unknown to every Brook ihe gave 


To every Thicket, and to cvery Cave. 


| Of ſecret Force invoking Bards tinſpire, g 


Exalt their Souls, and rouſe their drooping Fire. 
The fancy'd Virtues of PARNASsUS Mount, 
CAsTALIA's ſprings, and AGANIPPES Fount, 


Wing'd PzGasms, and HELICONIAN Streams, 


All here be real, that there were only Dreams. 
For Brx1DGEs can ſuch wondrous Force difpence 


What the Muſe Sung, FATE from his bright abode ; 
With Smiles Confirm'd by a conſenting Nod. 105 
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Next ERA TO tender EL EHV began, 7 


And through the Rolls of Lo vx her Deſcant ran: 


Love born of Heay? n, to Heav'n exalts the Man, 8 


Soft Sighs aud Vows in murmuring Accents flow; 
And moving Tears, that eager Paſſion ſhow. 
Whilft Ex A To exerts her genial Voice, 

| Glad Nature Smiles, and all her Parts rejoyce: 

The Sky ſerene aſſumes a gayer Face, 

And, like a Bridegroom, runs the Sun his Race: 

A ſudden Spring renews the faded Year, 

And, in each Field the Blooming Flowrs appear; 
And all around their Balmy Sweets exhale 


While on each ſide, there breaths a ſoft Eteſian Gale : 


The Chirping Birds in Songs their Joys declare, 
And wanton Skim along the buxom Air: 


With whiſpring "ti Si and ſoft vocal Eyes, 
Which more than Language can the Soul Surprize. 

A Thouſand Cuvips on their downy Wings, 

In pleaſing Circles movè to what ſhe ſings; 

In Charming Meaſures all the GRAcES move 

And All is Brisk and Gay, for all is Love. 

Each Pow ER of Love from his Ambroſial Head 

On this bleſt ſpot a gracious Influence Shed : 

From whence ſtrange Force the choſen Canons gainsy 
To heal Loves Wounds, and eaſe the Lovers Pains, 
And move the Nymph when he in Verſe complains. . 
CANONS 


Endearments innocent, and heaving Sighs _ 2 - 
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8 
Canons invok'd ſhall tender Thoughts inſpire 
And warm the Heart with Loves ſoft plaſtic Fire,” 
For there great BuiD GES and his Conſort prove, 
The full Delights of Chaſt Connubial Love, 
What the Muſe ſung Fate from his bright Abode 
Wich Smiles confirm d by a copſeming Nod. 


Now loliy Cito ſtrikes her ps PE 8 VE a 
While.ſhe of Gods and Godlike Heroes ſings, | 
Of Martial Fears, and Wiſdom's peaceful Lore; | 
Nor with a middle Flight can ever Soar... : 1 
She with Melpomene | her, Voice does jc join 
(Moſt uleful Siſter of the facred Nine) , &.. 
And to this Purport, c chants a Song divine. „ 


Begin great Sir, begin — - Your Siniles. impart, ; 
At onte the Theme, and Patron of our _ 
Behold aloſt the ſpreading Wings e of fame Pe 
Shall to the diſtant Stars bear up your i, aa 
Your Years Mature Capacious of my Lore, * I 
Shall all ny . reſtore. 10 "M300. 
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The 3 ny 12 5 one hort 17 0 bay Kh . 
| Far to the Mule unknown, with 7 viſt decay NY 
Their momentary Glory flects away. 

And when their nojtie Actions once are or, 
They periſh ſoon, and = rare thought on more, 
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Net ſuch, Illo Brio Bripers ſhalt chou be 
| The Muſe aſſures thy Immortalſty: H 


1 pg? 


Tis not a PRIDIASG nor prlzgfiürb on 101 


That can juſt Monuments to Virtlic ruiſ ; 
The Muſe alöne, the Tamer of dire fie 05 31 10 * 
Can to thy Merits give a laſting Date. ene a 
The Muſes Patron in a barbaro rous Ag Age, 1 
The Muſes Sas mall for thy F Fame « gage. Poa 
Thou ſhalr new Themes the Britiſh Bards affor 10, 


Fj 


"FW ling of Aticit ent An Ts by Thee reſto Rani 4 0 


Of Antique Heroes they ſhall' {yea a e 1 1 | 


Upon the Tx SIAM, or the -ATIAN 7 


8 1 it) 
Gods. and demi- O 
10 110041 ; A 
or with vain Shia all their Yolums ſwell: - 


But true Exa ramplen. dhe Nations given g nll 
For grea cit Cat. NARVA N in each Page ſ Ae, 5 


To thee . Td bj annual Lays: ſhall bring, |... 1.8 
And I Canons, 1s Bripors Sing! 5 21 187 nee 


Behold Fate pleaſed. in his ſublime Abode, 5 uh 


Confirms our Wilhes with conſenting Nod. l ö 


Thus Sung the Muſes, while the Rook e 0 
With joyful Songs of Triumph all around 7 


1 
F 


n The Graces, Heroes, Fate unite, in One inchani 57 2 
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no more "ſhall t tell 1] 
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